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(MUSIC: JIVARP/BRANDSTR6M) 

IT TWISTS AND TURNS 

INTO SOMETHING THAT IS NOT TO BE 

WHAT TRUTH IS LEFT 


WAS ABANDONED AS THE LINES FLEW BY 




OUR WORDS ARE BROKEN 



(MUSIC: JIVARP/BRANDSTR6M/HENRIKSSON) 


TO CONNECT AND MAKE SENSE OF IT ALL 

WE DRAW LINES THROUGH THE CHAOS WITHIN 

SO WE MEASURE 

WHAT IS EVERYTHING BUT REAL 

ON OUR CROOKED SCALE 


WE COMMIT TO OUR SACRIFICE 
THE BETRAYAL OF THE CODE 
THRUST INTO NOTHINGNESS 
NO TRUTH, NO LIE 
OUR WORDS ARE BROKEN 

OUR SUBCONSCIOUS BIAS 
CONFIRMS WHAT WE ALREADY BELIEVE 
THERE IS NO MESSAGE, THERE IS NO VALUE 
JUST THE SHELTERING OF FALSE IDEAS 

TEAR OUR THOUGHTS 
INTO SPLINTERS 
STAB THE SENSE 
THAT’S FORCED TO REMEMBER 
WORDS GETS THROWN 
OUT OF FOCUS AS WE 
TEST OUR WILL 
DISSOLVE TO NOTHING 
BREAK ALL BOUNDS 
OF UNFAIR HOLDING 
TRACK THIS LINE 
TO JOURNEYS END 
WE RE BREAKING DOWN 


BEND IT TO OUR WILL 
DREAM IT INTO FORM 
SHAPE IT IN OUR IMAGE 
THE SCIENCE OF NOISE 

FILL IN THE BLANKS AND AVERT THE GAZE 

DESCEND UPON THOSE 

WHO TRESPASS AGAINST US 

TORN FROM THE SHELTERING 

SAFETY OF FAITH 

AS CROOKED AS THE COME 

ONE CLEAR-CUT LINE 
THAT SEPARATES IT ALL 
WE CHALLENGE THE VOID 
TO BARE ITS SECRET BEYOND 
WE LOOK UNTIL WE SEE 
WHAT OUR TRUTH NOW WILL BE 




NOTHING TIES THE WORLD TO 
NOT IN A PAGE OP HISTORY 
CANNOT TALK THE PAIN AWAY 
NOTHING TIES THE WORLD TO 


THE SILENT TREATMENT GETS TO ME 
SO FEW AND FAR BETWEEN 
THESE GREAT DIVIDING ACTS 
BEHIND THOSE SILENT EYES 


CJNlFGKAJiy 

(MUSIC: JIVARP/BRANDSTROM/SUNDIN) 


IN DESIRE WE FORGOT TO FACE 
TAKE DOWN AMBITION 
OR IN OUR MINDS 
WE WILL ALWAYS FAIL 


THE FACELESS REMEMBER 

THE HOURS AND THE FALLEN WORDS 

CONNECT THE FALLACIES 

DETECT AUTONOMY 

THERE IS A LIMIT 

TO THE NEVER ENDING SKY 


WE MUST COME TO TERMS 
ADMIT WE ARE DEFEATED 
WE MUST COME TO TERMS 
WITH BIAS AND DECEPTION 
STAND UP AND BE COUNTED 
IN UNIFORMITY 


IT SETS A HIGH MARK 

FOR WHAT OUR MINDS CAN ENDURE 


IS THERE LIFE IN THE DISTANCE 
A FAINT BEACON OF LIGHT 
LET US FALL TO THE INNER CEILING 
OF EVERYTHING WE SEE 


THE ENDLESS RESISTANCE 
DECIDES UPON 
THE FALLEN WORDS 
DIRECT THE AGONY 
TO A NON-RESPONSE 
AND FORGIVENESS 
TO AN IDEALIZED MIRAGE 


IT INFORMS ALL DECISIONS 
AND CHALLENGES US TO DARE 


WE CHALLENGED LIGHT AND FLAME 
AND SETTLED FOR THE DARK 
WITH PRESSURE BUILT TO A POINT 
DEFLATED BEFORE ITS TIME 
WE SET OUR WORLD ON FIRE 
YET LOST THE WILL TO BURN 
NOT SET A TONE BUT A DISTANCE 
THE SILENCE IN BETWEEN 
WHATEVER VALIDATES 
THE ANGER KEPT INSIDE 


1HE ilLENSE IN BE1WEEN 

(MUSIC: JIVARP/HENRIKSSON/BRANDSTROM) 


EXAGGERATE WHAT THE WORDS WONT SAY 
BUILD AN ARGUMENT AGAINST YOURSELF 
SIT THIS ONE OUT 
IN THE SILENT TREATMENT 


THE WALLS ARE COMING DOWN 

ALL WE NEED IS 

ONE TO FAIL, ONE TO BREAK 

ONE TO TAKE IT ALL AWAY 

WHAT IF WE CRUMBLE 

WHAT IF WE FALL 

WHERE IS THE FLAME 

THAT TORCH THE SOUL 

TRUTH WHEN SPOKEN 

DIES DOWN TO NOTHING 
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NOTHING TIES THE WORLD TO ME 
NOT IN A PAGE OF HISTORY 
CANNOT TALK THE PAIN AWAY 
NOTHING TIES THE WORLD TO MS 


THE SILENT TREATMENT GETS TO ME 
SO FEW AND FAR BETWEEN 
THESE GREAT DIVIDING ACTS 
BEHIND THOSE SILENT EYES 


(MUSIC; JIVARP/BRANDST&6M/SUNDIN] 


IT ALL COMES OUT 

IN DESIRE WE FORGOT TO FACE 

TAKEDOWN AMBITION 

OR IN OUR MINDS WE WILL ALWAYS FAIL 


THE FACELESS REMEMBER 

THE HOURS AND THE FALLEN WORDS 

CONNECT THE FALLACIES < 

DETECT AUTONOMY 

THERE IS A LIMIT 

TO THE NEVER ENDING SKY 


WE MUST COME TO TERMS 
ADMIT WE ARE DEFEATED 
WE MUST COME TO TERMS 
WITH BIAS AND DECEPTION 
STAND UP AND BE COUNTED 
IN UNIFORMITY 


IT SETS A HIGH MARK 

FOR WHAT OUR MINDS CAN ENDURE 


IS THERE LIFE IN THE DISTANCE 
A FAINT BEACON OF LIGHT 
LET US FALL TO THE INNER CEILING 
OF EVERYTHING WE SEE 


THE ENDLESS RESISTANCE 
DECIDES UPON THE FALLEN WORDS 
DIRECT THE AGONY TO A NON-RESPONSE 
AND FORGIVENESS TO AN IDEALIZED MIRAGE 


IT INFORMS AIL DECISIONS 
AND CHALLENGES US TO DARE 


{MUSIC; JIVARP/HENRIKSSON/BftANDSTRdM) 


EXAGGERATE WHAT THE WORDS WONT SAY 
BUILD AN ARGUMENT AGAINST YOURSELF 
SIT THIS ONE OUT 
AS THE SILENT TREATMENT SPEAKS 


THE WALLS ARE COMING DOWN 
ALL WE NEED IS 
ONE TO FAIL, ONE TO BREAK 
ONE TO TAKE IT ALL AWAY 
WHAT IF WE CRUMBLE, 

WHAT IF WE FALL 
WHERE IS THE FLAME 
THAT TORCH THE SOUL 
TRUTH WHEN SPOKEN 

DIES DOWN TO NOTHING 

. 

WE CHALLENGED LIGHT AND FLAME 
AND SETTLED FOR THE DARK 
WITH PRESSURE BUILT TO A POINT 
DEFLATED BEFORE ITS TIME 
WE SET OUR WORLD ON FIRE 
YET LOST THE WILL TO BURN 
NOT SET A TONE BUT A DI STANCE 
THE SILENCE IN BETWEEN 
WHATEVER VALIDATES 
THE ANGER KEPT INSIDE 






















(MUSIC: SUNDIN) 


(MUSIC: BRANDSTROM) 


TAKE THE LOSS TO HEART 
A NEW BEGINNING 
START ANEW 
APOCALYPTIC BLISS 
LOST TO THE HOURS 
BARE ESSENTIAL NEEDS 
SUCCUMB TO THIS 
NON-REALITY 


SO AFTER ALL THAT HAS BEEN SAID 
CAN WE FIND A WAY BACK TO WHEN 
THE DAYS WERE OURS TO TAKE 
AND NOTHING EVER HURT 
AND WE FAILED TO OFFER OR FORGIVE 


REACH OUT FOR THE FAVORS 
TAKE DOWN THE HOPEFUL LIGHT 
FOR EVEN THE BROKEN BREAK 


SOMETIMES I FEEL 
WHAT SILENCE BEST DESCRIBES 
SOMETIMES I FEEL 
APATHETIC TO THIS LIFE 
TURN YOUR BACK 
ON HELPLESS FAILURES PAST 
AWAKENING 
SHUT THE MIND 
TO EQUAL PARTS OF NOTHING 
REALITY NOW 
.WICKED 

THE SENSE OF NOTHING LOST 
: 3®L OF THE STEERLESS ONES 


IN THE SILENCE THAT ONLY YOU KNOW 

WHAT HIDES IN THE EMPTINESS 

THAT ONLY YOU KNOW 

WHEN THE NIGHT IS LONG 

AND THE WILL IS WEAK 

EVEN THE BROKEN BREAK 


IT IS A PAIN YOU WILL NEVER KNOW 
HELD UP TO A LIGHT YOU ONCE SHONE 
FOR EVERY HOUR IN MY HEAD 
THE MIND DISTORTS 
SO WHAT CAN THE BROKEN EVER SAY 

“ -*f*i**~ 

PHASE OUT THE NOISE POLLUTION 
TUNE OUT OF INSANITY'S DREAM 
TAKE THE HOPELESS DOWN 


FACE AWAY 

FROM THE GARISH LIGHT OF DAY 
REMEMBERING 
SOMETHING I SUPPOSED 
$. ? TO HAVE BELIEVED 

REALITY NOW 
FACE AWAY? 


IN THE SILENCE THAT ONLY YOU KNOW 

WHAT HIDES IN THE EMPTINESS 

THAT ONLY YOU KNOW 

IN THAT DARKNESS 

THAT ONLY YOU KNOW 

INSIDE THE LONELINESS 

THAT ONLY YOU KNOW 

WHEN THE NIGHT IS LONG 

AND THE WILL 1$ WEAK 

WHAT ONLY YOU KNOW 




MJNBIN 



HENSIKSS0N 





























(MUSIC SUM DIN) 


(MUSIC; BRAND ST. ROM,} 


YOU BURNED THE RUIN 
THE TORCHED REMAINS 
YOU SET THE PRECEDENT 
OE INNOCENCE BETRAYED 
WITH THE COMING OF OUR AGES 
WILL THE CHASM CLEAR 
TO IDENTIFY THE PIECES 
AND GATHER WHAT IS LOST 


LIKE A CRACK IN THE CLEAN SLATE 
I SEE EMOTION TAKE OVER THE RATIONAL 
WE ARE THE FAVOURED SONS OF REASON 
WITH TOOLS AT OUR DISPOSAL 
SQUANDERED DAY BY DAY 


STRIP THE THOUGHTS 

HEAL THE SYSTEM 

TAKE THE ORIGINAL BACK 

IT IS INSIDE ME/NOW 

IE THIS IS ALL I CAN REMEMBER 

CAN I EVER TRUST MYSELF 


THE HOURS FEEL SO DIFFERENT 
YET EVERYTHING'S THE SAME 
THE HOURS FEEL SO DIFFERENT 


NOW BRING IT OUT INTO THE OPEN 
FULL DISCLOSURE NOW 
BRING IT OUT SO WE CAN 
START ALL OVER AGAIN 
TAKE ANOTHER STAB AT HONESTY 
FULL DISCLOSURE NOW 
GET IT DONE SO WE CAN 
START ALL OVER AGAIN 


LIKE A FLASH OR A FLEETING GLANCE 
I SEE MOVEMENT IN THE CORNER OF MY EYE 
NOW THE MIND GOES INTO OVERDRIVE 
TO PROCESS AND DECEIVE 
HOW WILL I EVER KNOW 


GIVE UP THE EXPERIENCE 

TO HALT THE FICTIONAL MIND 

IT IS INSIDE ME/ NOW 

BLOCK OUT ALL THAT MAKES IT R&1NFUL 

SET THE PIECES BACK IN PLACE 


RIGHTING THE IMBALANCE 
IN A DIFFERENCE OF HEARTS 
CLOSE TO BREAKAGE 
SOON TO FALL 
FOUGHT THE URGE 
TO CARRY THROUGH 
HELD ON TO THE REAL 
SACRIFICE THE EGO 
SACRIFICE THE I 


I TRACK MOVEMENT 

LIKE LIGHT BEHIND MY EYES 

MADE TO MATCH UP 

WITH WHAT I TELL MYSELF EACH DAY 

MY EXPERIENCE 

IS WHAT I DO NOT KNOW 

AND ONE I CANNOT TRUST 


IT CHANGES THE PERCEPTION 
AND ALTERS DISBELIEF 
IT CHANGES THE PERCEPTION 


IT INFECTS THE MARROW 
A VIRUS OF IDEAS 
IT IS INSIDE ME/ NOW 
WHAT MY MIND IS TELLING ME 
MUST COME UNDONE 






(MUSIC JIVARP/6RANDSTROM/SUNDIN) 



I FEEL THE SILENCE COME 
IN ROOMS I NOW RETEST 
THE CHILL OF THE TOUCH 
IN INFINITE NIGHT 
I THOUGHT SHAD IT 


m mm 

ONEFEArJM fp 

TOO MUCH TO HANDLE/FOR ONE "O HANDLE 


TOO MUCH TO TAKE 

Wm ’ 

I HELD,IT AS MY 
AND TOOK FOR 
WHAT I "KNEW” 

COME INSIDE 
TO WHAT THE DARKNESS RUSHED AWAY 
SET OUT TO FIND ME 
THE COLD OF THE THOUGHT 
IN INFINITE TOUCH .^4 

THE SWITCH GETS THROWN 


OWN 
GRANTED 



WHAT ARE WE 
WHAT HAVE WE BEEN 
WE MUST BE THE 
AND NOT THE 



(MUSIC: BRANDSTROM) 


THIS LIFE WAS THROWN 

OUT TO THE ELEMENTS FOR FAILURE 

THIS LIFE WAS OVER BEFORE IT HAD ITS TIME 

THE DISTANCE BLURRED THE EDGES 

AND SICKENED THE RESOLVE 

OUR OVERTURNED PERCEPTION 

HELD FORGOTTEN VIRTUES TRUE 


WE FAILED TO HOLD OUR PROMISE 
OF NEVER LETTING GO 
THE DOUBT IS NOW INOPERABLE 
AS FAITH IS TO THE BLIND 
MAN-MADE VIRUS OF DECEPTION 
WE MUST VACCINATE THE MIND 
ALTER OUR CLIMATE 
TUNE THE WORLD TO OUR WILL 


THE DUST HAS SETTLED IN 
THE BROKEN STRUCTURE 4 - , 
IS NOW ONE WITH 
THIS SHATTERED BEAUTY 
IN TIMELESS INDIFFERENCE 
BECOME ONE, BECOME NONE 


THE UPTURNED SOIL, THE REVERSED SKY 
MOCK WITH PROMISE OF OUR LAST HOPE 
SKYBOUND IN OUR WILL 
WE SEEP BENEATH THE SURFACE LAYER 
BECOME ONE, BECOME NONE 



&1ANNE 


i 


(MUSIC: JIVARP/BRANDSTROM/SUNDIN) 
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BETWEEN THE WHITE AND THE BLACK 
WHERE THE GREY INTERACTS 
WITHIN THE MARGIN OF REASON AND LIES 
A LINE MUST BE DRAWN 


(MUSIC: SUNDIN/BRANDSTROM) 
INSTRUMENTAL 


FEAR OF AN OPPOSING 
THOUGHT IS OURS 
AGES UPON AGES OF DISTRUST 
FEED THE WAR MACHINE 
THAT'S IN OUR MINDS 
FUNDAMENTAL TRUTHS 
NOW SET ASIDE 
TERRITORIAL IMMEMORIAL 

THE ANGER ATTACHED TO THE BONE 
DIGS IN DEEP AND POISONS THE CORE 
THE SCORN OF THE NEFARIOUS SCRIBE 
MUST BE HEARD THROUGH THE AGES 

TUNE THE INSTRUMENT TO REASONS LIGHT 
MEASURE WHAT IS EQUAL. WHAT IS RIGHT 
THE VENOM SPREADS ITSELF 
THROUGH THOUGHT AND WORD 
BOUNDLESS AND PROTECTIVE 
AT THE CORE 

TERRITORIAL IMMEMORIAL 
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BREAK MOMENTUM AGAIN 
THE FORCES OF WILL IS UPON US 
IF MAN IS THE MEASURE 
THEN ANYTHING GOES 

DRAW FROM AND INTERPRET THE ABSURD 
BORNE ON ANTIQUATED LOST IDEALS 
FROM THE OPPRESSOR 
TO THE BLINDED PRISONER 
OUR GOALS ARE JUST THE SAME 
TERRITORIAL IMMEMORIAL 
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MIKAEL STANNE VSIS2 
MARTIN HENRIKSSON ::„i CJUIlASi 
NIKLAS SUNDIN OUllASi 
MARTIN BRANDSTROMELES1SSNISS 
ANDERS JIVARPBSCIAS 


BASS GUITAR PLAYED BY MARTIN HENRIKS SON 
ALL LYRICS BY MIKAEL STANNE 
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GUITARS, BASS, VOCALS AND ELECTRONICS 
RECORDED AT ROGUE MUSIC. ENGINEERED BY JOHAN 
ORNBORG & MARTIN BRANDSTROM 
DRUMS RECORDED AT NACKSVING STUDIOS 
ENGINEERED BY JOHAN ORNBORG £e ISAff EDH 
MIXED AND MASTERED BY JENS BOGREN 
AT FASCINATION STREET STUDIOS 
EXCEPT ' PHOTON DREAMS" MIXED BY JOHAN 
6RNBORG AT FASCINATION STREET STUDIOS. 

ARTWORK AND LAYOUT BY CABIN FEVER MEDIA 
PORTRAIT PHOTOS BY DANIEL FALK 

ALL SONGS PUBLISHED BY KOBALT MUSIC PUBLISHING, UK 

DARK TRANQUILLITY ARE PROUDLY ENDORSED BY; 
MAYONES, STEINBERG, SEYMOUR DUNCAN, PAISTE, 
DRUMCRAFT, XLN AUDIO, ROTOSOU ND & AKG 

FIND US ONLINE AT DARKTRANQUILLITY.COM 

A KG >x \ n a u d i □ O Steinberg InTuneEP 
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Drum Craft 



